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These soldiers were like garden-fruits, their blood the spilt

juice of the grape ;
This one yellow as the colour of the apricot, another like

the colour of the Jujube, another like that of a helmet.
No one has ever seen such an engagement as this one ;
Do not speak to me of Nasir, nor of Barkuk.
The Amirs resemble fruitful trees in the gardens, diffusing the

most exquisite perfume;
The guns hurled large quinces, or pomegranates, and remind

one (1) of the proud stallions (?).
How much do I try to console my heart, and say to it,{c Heart,

'reflect,"
Where is Suleiman, where Nimrod, where Pharaoh, and where

Csesar ?
[67] Where are the kings of other times, and he with the two

horns, called Alexander ?
Where Chosroes Naushirwan and his pavilion ?
He is  dead, and his palace (i.e. at Ctesiphon) remains

cfeserted;

Everything passes on by the decree of the Ancient of Days,
It is only the first and last who abides.
Were but a porter of this town to bet on a game, and lose,
We of his kindred would be sorry for his defeat;
What, then, say you to the Sultan al-Ghuri, being stripped and

killed and dying in distress 1
Fifteen years nine months and twenty-five days it was exactly

from the beginning of his reign.
A marvel there was in the death of Ghuri, nothing fated can

be averted by caution;
The day he rode out with the cavalcade he knew not what was

written on his forehead;
The tongue of circumstance told him that there remained of

his life three months.
Awake from the sleep of carelessness, shorten the length of

hope;
Nine days of the month must pass, and on the tenth comes thy

destiny.
The Sultan was a chief courageous, the rear of Ibn 'Othraan's

army seemed to be wrecked;